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MEN. 
LUCAS, Mr. BANNISTER, jor. 
I Duval, Mr. WEWITZER. 


CORPORAL, Mr. PHILLIMORE. 
LAWYER Mr. PAINTER. 
SERVANT, 


WOMEN. 


MARGARET, MG PRIDEAUX 
LUCETTE, Mn KEMBLE. 
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SCENE IL A ROOM '\ 

Laces. (welenchoh-)F Wil be many, I will Gam 

Ti tol, tol tol——O dear? 

(Sighs.) 
Marg. You afli& yourſelf without reaſon. 

Ze. Without reaſon! Have I been to Puts? 


Have I ruined even one girl yet? I can't fay what 1 
d6n't feel. I can't fpeak French. Duval ſpeaks no- 


B Lucas. 


2 LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP. 
Lucas, I only know one language—that I love Lx 


cette. 

. find fhe loves you. 

Lucas. Not fince this fine Mr. Duval, our Bails 
nephew, came from Paris, where he has been ever 
fince a boy. I can't bow without I mean—thant 
yows but Mr. Duval bows to every thing: he is Gen: 
upon my rain. Ileed, I envy him. 

Marg. Envy ! For ſhame, Lucas! Let thoſe who 
learn to bow, envy ; truth and honour diſdain it. 
Lucas. Lucette loved me firſt, but now the 5, 
always with Mr. Duval. They danced together up- 
on the green laſt night, when I cried behind the fid- 
ler, kept time to the mußte with my eyes, a tear ac- 
companying every note. I played with them at 
Biindman's Buff. I was blinded firſt, and remained 
ſo all the night. Lucette and Duval laughed at me; 
and when I aſked the reaſon, Lucette faid that 1 


cheated—peeped through my fingers. Fm fare 1 


cou'dn't cheat her | leve. 
Mary. You ſhould endeavour to render yourſelf 
mere agreeable. 


. £xcas. I de what | cav, | am fare: I put cn oy 
Sunday cleaths every day. Don't | look agreeable? 


II make wyfcif as ſmart as I can; but © am not fo 
fine as Mr. Duval: all the girk in the village run 
after him ; but I unt care for that, if Lucene 
would but ftay at home. 
8 | 
Lu: 
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if he was rich. 


A COMED Y. 3 

La. Not much richer than myſelf: he has nothing 
but bis Bows z but they make many = man's focmuce. 
I never wem to Paris, nor to London. I never learnt 
to bow. 

Marg. My daughter has a fortune, Lucas ; and 
that pleaſes Duval much more than her face. But 
fear nothings | bave promiſed Lucene to you, and 
reaſon, perhaps —— 8 

Lucas. * If you are going to introduce me to Rea- 
* fon, I am ſure 1 ſhall do no good; and if you 
* preach to Lucene, the ſermon will break my heart.” 
You had much bettet teach me ta be more agreeable 
and engaging than I am ; how to bow; and (bni- 
tating an afeted walk) how to walk like Mr. Du- 
val But | will go and make myſelf charming di- 
rei: 1 will have my hair tied behjod, like Mr. 
Duval; and when I fee Lucene agaio, if the dat 
like me, 3 think (Sigh) I may as well tic wy neck 
vp along with ic. [Exit. 


Margeret. 

Poor Lucas ! His frank character and goodneſs of 
heart bave always pleaſed me; and pleaſed my daugh- 
ter tos, To be fure, he is not very wealthy; but 
when | experience gratitude from one that is poor, | 
have a right to ſuppoſe that he would be generous 


Enter Lucette, (With « Seng.) 
Lucerte. Mother ! mother! I have been looking 
for you. Mr. Duval bas made = forg for me, and 


I with you ts hear is 
Marg. 
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Marg. I do not wiſh it, Lucette, 1 ſhall not 


end much harmony in it, nor will deſerted Lucas: it 
muſt be diſcord to him, and will vibrate the chords of 
his heart, I promile you. Don't you love him ftill. 
Lucette ? 


Lucette. He has not been ſo agreeable of late. 
Lucas hes his faults, though you are ſo ford of him, 


mother. 

Marg. Let me bear them. 

Lacette, He has an excellent heart; thar's tree. 
He is the beſt young man in the village ; that's true, 
ton. He would refuſe to ſpeak, even to the Squire's 
gn, > FINS IS > Cord nn. 

- Marg. But his faults? 

Leere (Embarrafed.) His foultz—— In the firſt 
Eeve—lL—I don't like him fo well as I did. 

Marg. But you can correct bim of that fault. 
Come, Luceite, be fincere; you know I hate re- 
ſerve. * Reſerve is like ruſt da an admired medal: 
* one evinces antiquity, and the other prudence ; but, 
* in my opinion, both conceal the real beanties, and 
— But fay, Lucette, at once, you don't love 
| Lucas. g 

Lucette. I am not certain of that. But Duval 
is 6 very pretty, witty fellow ; nod has been at Paris 
and Londoa, where be fays all the great ladies were 
in love with, him. Now Mr. Duvel is in love with 
me, all the girls in the villoge are jealous ; that 
gives me pleaſure, Lucas is grieved; that gives 
| me 
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me trouble. I ſhould like to love Lucas always; 
but then I ſhould like Duval always to love me. 

Marg. That would be great injuſtice. 

Lacette. Then it is very difficult to be juſt. 

Marg. Not f© difficult as you think. Firſt con- 
fault your heart, and then decide. 

Lucette. My heart is for Lucas, I know that: 
but if I diſmiſs Duval, he will become the lover of 
me, and fancy herſelf handſoamer. I ſhou'dn't like 
25 Tae 22e 
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Oh! pray let me chuſe my own lover: 
I've two, but how can I decide ? 
One's witty, polite, but a rover ; 
os re tins Ke? 
But, indeed, mother, I'll ſoon be married. 


The other's a ruſtic, but pleaſing, 

How handſome is Lucas ! how gay! 
He loves me, though I'm always teazing ; 
No, nor will he with other girls play. 
So, indeed, mother, I'll ſoon be married. 


Duval is the pride of the village; Fu, 
Talks French, dances quite debonraire > » 

He wiſhes my poor heart to pillage; 
Yesz—and calls me the norpareil fair'! 

$0, indeed, mother, I'll ſoon be wartied, 


B 3 Bur 
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But Lucas—1I know his heart's tender: 
When I figh, he always fighs too ! 

Yet Duval's fuch a charming pretender, 4 
I believe—1I know not what to do ! 

But to one, mother, I'll ſoon be martied. 


But Bere comes Duval! 


Eater Duval. (Afﬀe#edly, with « Noſegay.) 
Duval. (Singing) La, la, Ia !—(To Lucette.) 
Ab! ma chere Mademoiſelle, Pai Fhonneur de vous 
aber. (To Marg.) Et vous, Madame, I beve de 
hoaneur to pay moi compliment to you too. —Per- 
mettez moi, ladies, to divide dis petit bouquet be- 
tween you,—You, Madame, (To Marg.) vil do me 
de honneur to accept of de roſe—And you, (To 
Lucette) ma chere, of de boutons, de buds. Voila 
tout d fait un reſemblance, ma foi. You be fo 
like, I take you for two ſiſter roſe. 

Lucette. Do you hear that, mother ? 
Marg. * You think to pay me a compliment, « 
* Mr. Duval; but you are deceived. To the name 
* of Mother is annexed far more happineſs than that 
* of Siſter. A parent's feelings a parent only 
* knows.'—I underſtand, Mr. Duval, fince your re- 

Duval. Londres! Vat a place! Notiog but de 
canaille! Sapntering along de cite, picking my tooth 
vid aſtoniſhment at de nombre of mechaneek dat 
paſſe, run again me, puſh me down—ſans poli- 
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teſſe. For vant of amuſement, I call of Madame 
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Fromage, vid un lettre of recommendation: ſhe live 
vis = vis de pate ſhop. in Cornhill, vere dey mange 
petit tart. Dat matin, Madame Fromage gave vat 
dey call a public breakfaſt.” **Reaſh me dat dere 
© cup for dis here gentihommet” baw! out Madame 
Fromage dozen time, quite loud, almoſt ſtun me. 


Apres, Gus vas von conn wagptle. I no flay Lon 


dres, Madame ! Attendez. 


— 
1 


1 — ED ENCE 
(Speating.) Attendez—I tell you: 
(Singing.) 4 de ladies to me ſay. 
(Speaking) Quel figure ! On dit, dey tay, I vande 
beſt figure—dat dere never vas ſuch a figure as I vas. 
(Singing.) Je wous prü- les to me. 
(Speating.) Vat cou'd I fay? Toute le monde, all 
de vorld make love to me. I cou's not make love 
to all de vorld; fo I fay, 
(Singing) Aon cu ne Save ; free, je ſuis. 
(Speaking.) I be now in von free country; and I vil 
ave my liberts, ma foi. 
(Singing, } Sighing, i my beart to plunder. 
(Speating.) I vil not be force, jamais. 


®* Though this ſong experienced ſoch andounded applauſe 
the ffage, EA ann « * 


(aging) 
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De Dis lere I receive from von pretty lady. 
She fay = moi, You love Lacette ; you no love mez 


Marg. (Afde.) i don't doubt it, if he is your 


. zelation. 


Duval. (To Lucette.) I told ber dat my love vas 
engage ; dat I pity, but dat I had abandoned de 
grand nobleſſe, de beauts, great many, for you, ma 
chere adorable (Te Marg.) Vat ſhall I y to 
my oncle, Madame? 

- Marg. That I with to fee the deeds. 


| Duval. 
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Deal. I vill bring hevre, 
dem toute 
e wr 1 ll 54 nnd 
fortune. (Afde.) 1 
[Exit Singing. 


Marg. (Afde.) * I I was 

; 35 to make 

eee ee 
me; dat J. will foſt adventure ſtretagem. 


* tice is pardonable Lucette, gning 
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Lucette. 


fee him. 1 
r 


* When ** 
deception centers in virtue, ſurely the ar- 


Oh, this love !—But here comes Lucas, I will not 
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Marg. But what did you do? 
Lucas. I could not fiy away. But I have made 
up my mind. When my poor farling found he 
was no longer loved, he went away direQtly; I will 
do fo too. N 
Marg. All may be right yet —Here comes Duval. 
Wait for me. 

| Laces. I ſhall wait no longer; I have once for 
all decided. But I will come and take wy leave 


Marg. How obliging! when you faid the title 
belonged perſonally to me. It could be of no uſe - > 
to Lucette, unleſs 1 made her my heir when the * 
married. | 


I. Mp4 SSweawnn ts vcd 
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1 To me alone Lacene tint be indebted for 


Ancene, * Sir, wy 


affair. Vous erey 
„bees you we poor, and þ 
nr fortune. Dat in 
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14 LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP. | 
and alſo the deeds you heve in poſſeſſion; wich alt 
this fortune, | ſhould meet with wn agreeable, po- | 
hte, ſenfible, and charming young fellow—like you} | 
(Sighs.) I hould foy to him, ** You pleaſe ave; | 
* that is your | affair: 229828 
* weith; that js. my pleaſfare.” © # | 

1 —— 
A 5 ae ents hes Wo OE 
ſhall ave more fortune. e 

[Morg. And when bud pur you is pellelltc of 
all my contreſta, banſan hade, und- alt any money, 
then, and only thes, I end fret d 'funiler ples- 
fure. Now 1 heve ferfibiliey: I am! ranſponed 
with joy, even at the iden. 6 ; 
(Leaning on Duval) * ES - 
; : Duvel. Ah, Madame! I — )-1 fk : 
—I ſhall feel. de" poid, de weight ef your p 3 
bientoe. I vil make love here. Dur vor” vil 0 wy ON 
8 
vil 1 1 7 TT 7 

| Marg. Mott certainly: : bas | dave long derrmined | 


WE» tr 
who are fo mack run efie, and my danger e 
— To be candid, I. know' you” l 
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ſo, : 
original, 1 vas nppy to pleaſe de copy: Voila 
r biftoire—Dar be de hiſtory of my love for your 


_— — ( Aide.) 


8 


cu 1 ſhall ave de money. 
make love to de vidow. 


Enter Lucette. 


conſent to our marriage, I ſuppoſe. 1 don't know 


if 1 ſhall be ghd of it. Duval is witty, but then 
his heart is not ſo good as his wit. He laughed 
too 
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> . poor Lucar's farting fly away. - 


c, now before me; moticaleſs, 
1 —— 
never 
Z Sed me to do it. earch, Kh. 
r crucky; he wou'dn't hurt a fly. 1 
— ] ought to love him, for be is fo gese- 
rows and good” to me, I fin have him in my 
: [Exit.. 
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A "What does this mean, Lucas? 


Lucas. | hall never offend you again. I only 
came to ſpeak one word with your mother, and- 
then—I ſhall ſoon be at reſt, and you bappy. | 

Lucette. Stay, Lucas, you hall not leave me. 
Say, what means that dreſs! l tremble with fear. 

Lucas 


| * COMEDY. 19 
1 tremble, Lucene ; don't fear. 1 
— Galt mr kill Donal. I don't delve any body's d, 


but my own... 
. Tucette. Why this uniform, Luczs? Are you en 


1 8 

was engaged—to — now have 
- > ommander, who will not diſcharge me as you 
_ have ne. 
Lacette. Sure you have not been guilty of ſuch 
dangerous folly ? 
Lucas. 1 have bees guilty of far more dangerous 
folly than this. I have now only engaged my life 
15 o my country; the work that can hoppen 00 
d, loſe it. * You deſpiſe me, Lucene ; and | fear your 
ke * contempt much more than deach.” 
ſed Lacette. But, Lucas, when you abandon me, re- 
1 colleQ, at the ſame time, you abandon your mother. 
| Lucas. | abandon you! No, impoſiible; my bleed- 
ing heart is = proof of it. It was you that forced 
me to abandon all I loved. As to my dear mo- 
ther, may Heaven protect her!—lo « few minutes 
1 quit my country for ever. Say farewell, and— 
ceived | 
DU 
myſelf, I thought you, loved me.—But no more; 
I muſt now deliver this paper to your mother. 
Lacette. Let me fee it—Shew it me, Lucas. 


Lucas. You will fee it very ſhortly, no doubt; bug 
I ſhall not ſhew it you. 
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C The Will of Lucas? Your will? 
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COM EZ Dd 1. av 
will not part with—your forrow muſt be mine. Say 
what diftreſſes you ? | 
„ 
ml this moment. I repent of my fooliſh vanity, 


F end confefs | always loved you. 


you rſt oaffefted indifference, it almoſt filke me 
with yrief; end now you almoſt li me with joy. 
I have no ocrafion to go to the wars e can Gill me. 
when you pleaſe. | 
Eater Servant. — 

Serv. A letter, Mifs, from Mr. Duval, who will 
be here this inſtant to fign the marrigge-comrat. — 
The lawyer is now with him. [Exit- 

Lucete. There, Lucas (Giving the letter.) The | 
letter belangs to you—read it, but forgive the ma- 
ny tender expreſſions it muſt contais. Duval ima- 
des that he is going to marry me; and os. be 
adores me, certainly writes with freedom and paſſion. 
Be aſſured, the more affeftionate the letter is, the 


- more pleaſure | thail feel in facrivicing it to you. 


[Reads]. 


* * Mins, 
„nud ts ede ag pole pen which you- 
+ perhaps, have miſtaken for love. |] regret the. 
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* offer vf your heart, us | have gives ming to ker, 


2 in s ſhort time, I ſhall make my vie. 
© Dovar.” 


Lucette. Impoſſible! (Takes the hiter arid reads 
*.) (.) My mother's hand writing, 2nd G- 
ed Duval!— What cad this mean ?—Don'r | 
me, Lucas. Bdlieve me, I did not expe@ wo te- 
crive ſoch 1 fefter, when | faid 1 always loved you. | 


Lucas, Such a letter, as | will ſometimes recal 


to your memory, only to engage you the more. 
| rn 


| Oirp. Srins held of that defer, and bring him | 


before the captain. 64 
Lucas, Hold, my Aber nter 1 have abuled 


| the indulyence grimed ine, by Raying beyond my | 
Dre | 


Pill follow. Lucetre, farewell. 
eee. And will you'new leave me? 
+ Cues. It might have been prevented, but fuch 
is my crud fare. 13 wor & Jover, I am « 


ſoldier; sad with the fame fidelity that I loved: 


you, 1 wilt obey my king «nd country.—So, Lucette, 
farewell. (They embrace.) 


c Come, Sir, I ſhall wait no longer. A fol... 


Ker, indeed! A. pretty foldier you'll make to blub- 


ber for = Eu e vu dim, wed bring Nw wavy | 


(They take bold of Lucas.) 


Eater 


Xn ee de, 
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A COM E D r. 
W if you. pleaſe... Rete 
your priſoner, and here is an indemnification.  (Gizes . 


« paper.) 
n 


| bare no buſineſs here. | [Exit with ſoldiers. 
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ere 
Lecete, Mr. Brief has brought with | fiim your 
contratt of marriage, and it now remains with you 
ro m up the blanks Neger before you decide. = 

© Lacetie. I have ob need of refllQtion to decide, - 


t require” de to "wiſe on this paper the name 


with hs long deen tien in my heart. (To 
W Sic, n e. blanks wh rhe 
names of Laces and Lucas. ' 


ae Attend to that, Sir ; the names of Lucetre 
aid Lucas. My name is Lucas, Sir. I thought I hond 
be happy, for my ſtarling found his way home again. 
. E 1 to r 
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| BY- But take this advice, as my bleſſing —Though 


I vil ftay, Vive la Bagatelle ! I no mind. I vil mar- 


ry present, no hurry. 
| Marg. Now, wy children, we ſhall all be hop. 


you might have been rendered wretched from art- 
ful villainy, ave to encourage an univerſal fuſpici- 
on; for, believe me, to ſuſpe@ is only caaching t 
deceive; but reflet a while, and determine, as I 
have done, to mind the golden tule—Loon Ba- 
ron You Laar. 
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